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The next morning,
Claire wag in the kitchen having breakfast,
while Judith wag still in the shower.




She wag wearing her formal work attire
of a buttoned up blouse with dress pants.
Mark wag al<o there,

preparing his bowl of cereal.




"Good news," he gaid
with a genuine gmile,
which geemed like the
first real smile in a long
time.




"My friend texted me
that some gamesg are
free online. So we'll
be bugy exploring old
memories with that."




She smiled back,
"Glad to see you upbeat

today."
"Yeah, well, you know."




Claire finished up her
oatmeal and fruit, while
Mark cat down with hig
bowl of cereal and
carton of milk, which
ooked nearly empty.




It was upsetting because
she had just swung by
the store yesterday and
the milk wag all gone.




Che finished the rest

of the food while Mark
poured cereal into hig
bowl. Next, she watched
hergelf with the milk
bottle, praying it would

Ol be enough to fill that
N4 bowl




When Mark poured the milk,
as expected, only half of the
bowl was covered, leaving
the top half of hig cereal dry.
"Damn it," he gaid, shaking

N the milk bottle for every




It wag the kind of thing that
would never happen, since
Mark was bagically in charge
-_ | of buying the groceries and
\ /i milk wag always plentiful at
\ | any market. But temporarily

AN N \ the milk bottles were scarce.




Then she thought about
Judith.

‘Breast milk? Her stepon?
Preposterous!'




Although the thought
made her pusgy wet ag
she gat there, watching
her stepson fume over
having to eat half-dry
cereal.




But then again, the idea
would certainly work.
Breast milk ig highly
nutritious, creamy, and
delicious.

Claire took a deep breath.




"Milk i¢ out of stock.
I checked yesterday."
4 'Bummer. Oh well. T
eat something else

tomorrow."




"I want you to eat the
game foods you normally
eat. Sticking to a routine
ie the best way to keep
youreelf peychologically
balanced in these troubled
times. Do you agree?"




"Sure. I can go out to

the groceries later.”

"I'd rather you stay home,"
she replied, halfway
regretting this already.




"It's safer if you don't go
anywhere. We already
have all the milk we need."
"Hmm?7 What do you

mean?"




Looking her stepson in the

eyes, she began to unbutton
her blouge. She didn't rush.




She just kept things casual,

becauge thic was home and
she could be as comfortable
undressing as she wanted.




Naturally, her stepson wag
shocked by thig and she
wasn't sure how he wag
going to react.







Her blouge wag
unbuttoned and
her black bra wag
showing in the
middle. Opening
her blouge, she

exposed hergelf.




Thic wag the firet time
Mark had ever seen her
in a bra like this, so up




She took a moment
to allow her stepson
to have a good look,
which he wag doing.
Boys will be boygs,




"Thege are my breasts,"

she gaid, tracing her
fingers around the shape

of her black bra.




"They're round, they're
starting to hang because
of my age, and they're
filled with milk."




When she heard her
stepson gasp, she knew
she had reached the
point of no return.
There was no coming

back from thig.




Mark wag smart enough
to figure out exactly
what she wag implying.
Egpecially ac her fingers
continuously rubbed
around the fabric of her

bra.




"They're beautiful,”
he gulped.

"But why are you
showing me?"

"I think you know."




at home"
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